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with such dire penalties were there an accident
that for the moment he was sobered. So they
started off down the road under the stars. There
was a moon^ and everywhere a radiant peace.

But not for long, After a while the coachman
began to sing; the horses took fright; the coach
rocked and rocked again. Georges attempted,
with head out of the window, to bring the man
to his senses. There he was with throat up-
lifted, singing to the moon. A moment later
there was a fearful heave, and the coach was on
its side in the ditch, Georges climbed through
the broken door, ran to the horses* heads. The
others^ uninjured except for a shaking and a
bruise or sof climbed painfully after him and
snt in the hedge* The coachman, his singing
silenced, was perched skywards* fallen almost
on to the horses' backs, his thick legs dangling,
Georges assisted him down, and he at once began
to snivel, his fist in his eyes like a school-
boy's.

The shafts and one wheel were broken. The
other wheel raised in mid-air made a fantastic
gesture.

At length Mr* Audley and the coachman,
still snivelling* set off for the nearest village to
find some other conveyance* Emma, Judith
and Georges sat in the hedge over a ditch* and
a network of fiery stars shone down upon them*
There might be highwaymen, an added adventure!
but it seemed not; for the whole world was still|
holding its breath under the moon,

In the shadow of the fantastic coach with its